


'Tflckiffe for Mr, Mickey Mouse/’ 
said lli*? postman ok ho eet a targe 
crate <>a Mtdcey’a from perch. 


Mickey looked at it quest ioningly. 
Aero# the side was a label, "West 
Afrium Bananas/’ 

‘Hut I don - : know anybody in 
Africa," Mickey complained. 

"Neither do l, bul you're Mickey 
Mouse, aren't you?" asked the mail* 
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man. "Sign hem, please!” 

Mickey signed the gxiper which 
proved the mail deli vary had been 
marie, and the iwstman won! down 
tho walk whistling. 

Mickey circled around the big 
crate, ijametbing seemed to warn 
him that Lite big package meant 
trouble. Sighing, he went to the *ool- 
loom, and brought back u small 
hatdiet, 

”J might at well open it,” Mickey 
anid, raising the hatchet and giving 
the crate a ram in ding blow. 






tus voice becoming higher and higher 
ns he spoke. 

"Glug — pa - -booch, n answered the 
queer little person. He thrust out 
his bunds and slowly wriggled him- 
self free, What & queer little fellow 
he was! Mickey eon Id hardly keep 
from laughing. Although the boy's 
arena and legs were short, his hands 
and bare feet were enormous. His 
stomach. big and round os a but* 
ter oatl, wau skirted by a fringe of 
gTass, and he wore two wide, gold 

bracelets. earrings and n necklace 
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"YOWTCHT A yell tvune limn 
inside the crate, and the baruums 
heg^in to tumble out. 

’ What an odd way for bananas 
to act," Mickey thought. As bo 
watched, a funny brown face, framed 
in utraitfht black hair, peered over 
the edge of l he unite. Big, black 
eyes glanced around, then looked 
wonder in (fly at Mickey The biown 
face broke into u wide, fttemfiy 
wmile, and Mickey swallowed hard, 
"Who are you? Why are you here? 
Who sunt you?" Mickey squeaked, 
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of white htrse^L Mickey Flared He 
had a strange feeling that he had 
seen his visitor before. 

*'I blow? You lock like a man 
named Friday that 1 used to know* | 
Mickey said. "But he could talk.* 
'“Booch— ifa— blug," answered the 
hoy, iioinling over Jus own shoulder. 
Mickey turned him around and 
found a letter pasted on his back. 
"I’^KHn Island 
Someplace by Africa 
12th. Moon, 9th Day” 

Mickey read the uneven lettering. 
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"Dear Mickey Mouse 
"This not me— thi» my almost 
twin brother name Thursday. 1 
sciuduni to you for edumentmn 
cause lie* needum, background 
polished. You keep rest ot ba- 
nanas for pay, 

"Goody -gtxxbby. I eeo you ne ver. 

Friday," 

"Weil, well." Mickey laughed and ' 
frit (itched hia head, then turned Lu i 
look out the window. "So I'm sup* 
posed to be your nursemaid and gov* 
ern*« and you can’t even talk, 
tt 





nnd had begun to drink the water, 
At Mickey's warning he put the bow! 
down and moved quickly across the 
room. Snatching a bouquet of fl ewers, 
he began to chew on them. 

"No, no, Thursday Mickey 
shouted. "Don’t do that! Flowers are 
to smell, like this. Sniff- sniff, " 
Micke y said, sticking hi? nose into 
tlio bouquet, Thursday sniffed, too. 
Then he opened hia big mouth. 

''Glomp!" He ate the whole bou- 
quet lb one huge bite. 

Mickey shook bis head helplessly. 
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You’re Friday’s brother and your 
name’s Thursday, and that’s all I 
know about too. Hahf' He turned 
to look at his new charge again. 
'T/fijy .'That’s not to eat. I hit it back:” 
Thursday was Ito I ding a gold fish 
by I he tail and had his mouth wide 
open, ready to swallow it alive. 

"P m fiff ?” he said, ijutatiDiiingly, 
dipping ii into the bowl. 

"At least the little guy mind* 
wed/' Mickey said to himself. Then 
his eyes opened wide, Thursday had! 
I licked up the whole go td fish bowl 

9 




"Whnt ara f going La do with you?” 
hp asked, bu( Thursday juat calmly 
munched the flower?- ''Wei],” Wick* 
ey said, "maybe you're hungry. D1 
give you some food. Tfmt will keep 
you from eating the furniture.” He 
hurriedly took ail the fond he had 
-it di - jciri ^/orator and set it be- 
fore Thursday. 

The little fellow patted his stomach 
and licked hia Ijpt. Ho could under* 
si and this language. He gnawed big 
chunks from a loaf of bread and 

stuffed stalks of celery into Ids 
u 

mouth. He picked up four chops in 
one hand and it plaie of fjotato -salad 
a do weiitcrs in the other. While 
Mickey watched open -moat hod, that 
food, too, diaaiJiiearod, 

'What an appetite!” Mickey ex- 
d aimed as he watched Thursday eat 
all the food in sight liien pile one 
dish on top of another. 

"He's storking the dishes ready 
to wash!” Mickey said, admiringly, 
"Now isn't that thoughtful!” But 
Mickey Was wrong! 

Crunch! Thursday bit into the 
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Understand?" Mickey asked, hoping 
Thursday would not object. 


Thursday shook his head up and 
down so hard that his topknot watt* 
did back and forth. Ho leaned over 
the tub, then looked at Mickey and 
smiled. 

"Why, you’re not going to make 
a fuss at all," Mickey said, pleased, 
I hen to himself he added, ‘TU leave 
him alone to show that 1 trust him." 
Mickey nodded and smiled, pointing 
Et the tub. Ha went into the living 
room to read his paper. He read 
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stack of dish*® io? though it were 
a thick sandwich. 

"No, no. NO!” Mickey shouted, 
waving his hands and taking the 
crockery away. 

Thursday eyed Mickey question' 
ingly, then sat hack, patting hit full 
stomach contentedly. 

"Now to get you dean,’ 7 Mickey 
said as ho led the way to the bath- 
room, Thursday tight at his hods. 
He filled the Jiathtub with hot water 
while Thursday watched. 

“This is bath, uee? You washum. 

0 




far 3 while, then, when he heard 
no sound* of spelling, he began 
to get a little worried. 

*1 wander why he’s bo quiet?” 
Mickey murmured. "Could he have 
dmwnedr' Mickey rushed into Hie 
bathroom. There was Thursday sit- 
ting on tilt? floor and grinning. His 
stomach was rounder than ever, and 
he was chewing on a piece of soap. 

“’He drank it!" Mickey groaned, 
looking at tlie empty bathtub. 
Thursday smiled and blew some 
hubbies. 
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"Poor tittle guy! He just makes 
mis takes. He doesn’t know any bet- 
ter PI! just have to be patient and 
teach him the right way to do 
things, 11 (aid Mickey, He led Thurs- 
day into the living room and turned 
on the radio. Thu redoy’s eyes opened 
wide as he heard a voice coming 
from [lie big bos. 

"Things are different here, Thurs- 
day ” Mickey explained. ,p You never 
heard ft talking bets in the jungle, 
did you?” 

Just then a voice from the radio 




Hung it toward the radio. Mickey 
doaod hiii eyes a* (he spc-ar landed 
and his beautiful radio was shat- 


tered into a hundred pieces. He glow- 
ered at Thursday. Bui the rascal 
was looking vei-y pleased with him- 
self. Ho threw out his chest and 
siomjHxl his big feet. 

'OIl dear/* Mickey t.h might, * T he 
thinks he si toured a roaring lion 
ttrwl he wants mo to praise hunl” 
Thursday looked at Mickey a mo- 
ment then went on piking his -ipear 
first at the 1 snips, then at thedaven* 
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said, "• ami now, my Friends, I will 
entertain you with a few imitations 
of wild animals I have known. First, 
a lion. AHR-ROAR-Kir- 
Thursday jumped three feet into 
die air. his eye? wide in alarm. 

"Don’t be frightened/’ Mickey 
said, soothingly, ”it Wta rmt lion.' 1 
But Thursday dallied to the banana 
LTau*. Mickey thought he planned 
to hide inside it, but he was mis- 
taken, Thunsday reached inside, 
pulled mit a handmade spear, and 

before Mickey could stop him, hr- 
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[*>rt and at tin? pictures on the wall, 
How could Mickey think when any 
moment the little fellow might poke 
the spear at him? 

'Run outdoor* and play while 1 
think," Mickey said, loading the lii- 
tie follow to tlie door, Thursday 
Iwunccd joyfully down the steps mid 
into the yard. Mickey heaved a sigh 
of relief and re tinned ro his thinking. 

"Let mo see, A genuine African 
nativa" Mickey murmured. "Per- 
haps I should start showing him 

off* Maybe *ro»e of my friends will 
$1 

offer to help take care of him, M inme 
might— I II cal) Minnie.” 

Mickey picked up (he phone and 
save a number, Minnie answered. 

"Hollo. Minnie? Come over right, 
now. I’ve n surprise for you.” he 
said, and Minnie promised to come. 
Mickey was jum plmming wh(U I*- 
would tell Minnie when he heard 
a screech front the backyard. 

EekJ Help! Mickey— help!" It wan 
Minnie's voice. Mickey rushed out- 
side. There was poor Minnie on the 
grass. Thursday was standing over 








W as not only frightened. she was 
angry. 

' Do eottnethingT’ the cried. ’Don't 
just stand there"' Mickey took the 
liuUerfly from Thursday, and handed 
It hack to hor. 

"His brother aent. him from Africa 
io be educated,'* Mickey explained 
nodding toward Thui'aday. *Tra 
reaching liim oar ways.” 

’’Bui you can’t keep a 
your home,” M inni e said, l|X 

Thursday as ho went into the house. 
Mickey and Minnie followed. Mickey 


her with his Bjtear in one hand and 
the cloth butterfly from her hat in 
the other. 

"Buddem-gly,'* Thursday said, 
proudly holding out the but terfly. 

"Where did this beast came from?’ 
Minnie raked shrilly, jumping up. 
"Call Lhe police!" 

"But, Minnie, he's nob dangerous," 
Mickey explained. "He’s just er- 
primitivu. He thought the butter- 
fly wa b alive and ho captured it. 
He doesn’t know any belter." But 
Minuio would not bo calmed, She 
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glanced hurriedly Everything 

seemed to be in place- Thursday hud 
kept out of trouble for u few min- 
utes at least. But where was he? 
Mickey found luro goring at a pic- 
ture of two big fish- 
“Look- Minnie, see, he enjoys that 
painting," said Mickey proudly. 

“Only tecause it remind? him of 
a fish dinner" Minnie answered- 
Mickey turned to argue, 

"To the boy's simple mind the 
picture is a great piece — ” but Min- 
nie interrupted. 



"Mickey, look?' sire cried. 

Thursday had the picture on the i 
point of his spear and was trying 
to roast the painted fish over the 
fireplace fire. 

Minnie tossed her head and 
walked out of the house. Over tier 
shoulder slit: enid, "All right. If you I 
worn to keep a wild man in your 
I souse, go ahem], FIJ have no part 
ifi it." And home she went. 

Mickey shook his head sanw, I 
fully os Minnie walked nway.Tilurs- I 

day had certainly failed to gain I 
« 










turned around, but Thursday had] 
disappeared. "Where did he gw?" 

He had the answer to his ques- 
tion almost immediately. Thursday 
rail into the room carrying a how. 
and arrow. Mickey gasped in alarm* 
and Plutos ears stood straight up 
with fright, far Thursday was 
mg the arrow at Pluto! 

"No, ,‘u> t NO!" Mickey cried. PJu 
backed away and ran from the 
bouse as fast as he enuld. Thurs- 1 
day started to follow, hut Mickey 
held him heck. 


Minnie aa a friend, 

"Vow will need friends," Mickey 
said, patting the brown boy on the 
shoulder, Thursday looked up at 
Mickey, smiling his wide, friendly 
smile. Just then Pluto walked into 
the room, 

"Here, Plutor* Mickey said 
tioning for the dug to come closer. 

"Pluto, 1 waul you to be a friend 
to puor Thursday. He’s a long way 
from home, and he's always tasking 
mistake*, Heine, Pluto, shake hands 
with Thuisriay," Mickey said. He 




'There*, you've lost another 
friend," Mickey scolded. "’Can't you 
do anything 

TlmrwJay looked up at him with 
such u hurt expression in his big 
black eyes that Miekgy stopped be- 
ing angiy. 

'Vou must learn to matt a friends. 
You mustn't frighten people," Mick- 
ey told Thursday. T J'll trike you for 
a nice walk through town, WVII 
find some friends for you." 

He took Thursday bry the hand 

and led him down the front walk, 
» 

At (he gate they met Mickey*! 
Friend Goofy 1 , Goofy looked pulled 
when he saw Thursday, then Ilia 
homely fact broke in to a wide grin. 

"Who’s yer friend, or is he a 
relative?" Goofy asked, 

"He’s from Africa. He hasn’t 
learned any English yet," Mickey 
said, Would Thursday make an 
enemy of Goofy too? Mickey won- 
dered, Thursday looked at Goofy 
and fell to his liners at Goofy’s feck 
Then he put his head to the ground 

with his hands outstretched before 
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him. Mickey’s mouth dropped open 
with surprise. 

"Nice maiiiiared,” Goofy said, not 
at nil surprised at Thursday's un- 
usual odious. 

"He newer acred like that before," 
Mickey gasped. 

Before Mickey got over his sur- 
prise. Thursday rushed inio the 
house. Mickey had just begun to 
warn Goofy that Thursday might 
reappear with an arrow aimed at 
him, when Thursday came out of 
the door. He carried hit spear and 
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on the end of it was a huge piece 
of lialoney. Shyly he offered it to | 
Goofy. 

Goofy took the sausage and hit 
into it, "What is this charm you 
hold over him?** Mickey asked. 

"It’s jest mull uatdiemE gift o' 
tact an’ pertitencas,” Goofy enid. 
But Mickey looked doubtful. 

At that moment Thursday darted 
away. Ho had spied Clnnthtdlc Cow 
coming down the street wearing a 
hat topped with a bird. With hi* 
spear upraised, Thursday run to 




ward her, 

"Stop] Stopr Mickey cried, but 
he was too laie. The spear whizzed 
through the air, struck the bird and 
knocked the (ml to the ground 
Clarabelle Cow screamed in fright 
end Mickey was almost as fright- 
ened as C Umbel I e. Thursday calmly 
*ood by simJ tried to cat die bird, 
''Listen, CLambelle, he didn’t— 
Mickey tried to explain, bui Clara 
lielLt was too angry to listen. She 
waved her umbrella threateningly 
ant! strode off down the street. 


Mickey look act around for Thun?- 
day, but the little fellow was no- 
where in sight, Mickey ran to the 
comer and looked up and down the 
street. There was Thursday ; hold- 
ing in front of a store* window hold- 
ing the spear above his head. 

"No, no, no!" Mickey yelled, but 
again he was too late. The spear 
crashed through the window and 
landed in n stuffed gout. 

"What do you mean? You'll pay 
for thW* the store owner shouted 

as be ran angrily out into the street, 
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"I'll I'll pay," Mickey naid. hur- 
riedly making seme bill* from hif- 
pocket While Mickey was paying 
the man, Thursday wandered oat 
of sight 

"Help! Bobbers! Bandits!" st*Qg- 
one down the street shouted, 

"Is thnf Thursday in trouble 
again?" Mickey wondered. 

Aa? Mickey watched, out of a 
store window jumped the little ran- 
cal. lie rats up to Mickey and pjimt-d 
to something around his neck. 

“Glog — glug. Klvukiim-klackum." 
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Then Mickey shw why he had j 
broken the store window. Around 1 
his neck the little African wonts a 
necklace of fake teeth. He hod I 
made Tor himself what he con- I 
sidered a tint decoration. 

While Thursday was proudly 
{showing off his necthoe. the store j 
owner was jumping tip and down j 
with rage. Mickey reached into his 1 
pocket and took out his mU of bills, j 
"l'Ji pay for Che damage," he said. 
Hurriedly he thrust the money in- 
to the store owner’s hand. The mi;rv ■ 
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took it but stiH muttered, 

Mickey did not take time to listen. 
He cook a firm grip on Thursiay’s 
luutd find marched him toward tonne. 

To Mickey's surprise, Thursday 
waikerj afemjr staring straight ahead. 
Then Mickey raw the reiw,n for 
the 6 title boy's good behavior. Goofy 
had just uirniid the corner and was 
ccuriiig toward rliem, Hniredny 
jerked hi.v Ini rid Free and took ofT 
the necklace of Cake teeth. When 
Goofy came up T the little boy bowed 

and held out the necklace. 
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'Tluiakjd l really don't need any 
more tooth,” ho said. Then turn- 
ing to Mickey he added, "Nice 111 
guy, ain't ho?*' 

"You eeem to be the only one 
who (Junks so.” Mickey muttered. 
He sciufched hia head and wondered 
why Thursday treaiad Goofy, and 
ojdy Goofy, with an much respect, 
Mickey took Tluir*d«y , s hand and 
held it tightly nil the way home, 
"I 1 1 link I’ll keep him indoors,*' 
Mickey sa ri to himself, ‘Then he 
can’t bother other people.” 
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‘Tleitse, yovr honor," Mickey 
gan. but the judge interrupted. 

"You are hereby ordered 
with to flbnte the said mi 
within twenty-four hours " the jud 
Editf sternly. j 

"But, your honor, supposing I 
can't?" Mickey questioned. 

"In that case, young man, the 
court will b e compelled to take fi 
charge of the matter, '* 

Mickey swallowed hard. He oo 
think of nothing more to say. He 
look Thursday by the hand and 


They had been home only a few 
minutes when the docrtiell rang 
Mickey opened the* door ro find o 
big, burly poTtcemaa standing there, 
’’You are under arrest," Use po* 
lir&inau s aid. 

"Wluit far?" Mickey gasped. 

*’Fur keeping a public nuimmee,' 1 
the officer said. ''Come with me. 1 * 
Without further question, Mickey 
grabbed Thursday by the hand end 
followed the policeman. 

When they entered the courtroom, 

the judge was wailing for them. 
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iiuiixhtd him homo again. 

'Tve got to get rid of him," 
Mickey muttered to himself, "hut 
1 can't send him Ixack because 1 
don’t know where ho came from. 
What am I going to do?’ 

Thurfsduy watched Mickey. He 
seemed to know that something was 
very wrong. Mickey looked down at ! 
his forlorn little face. 

Again the doorbell broke into 
Mickey’s thoughts. Goofy stood 
<r,u:,k-. 

Thursday bowed low before him.] 
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Td like to know your worst ” 
Mickey said shaking his head. "He 
treats you like a king,*’ 

“He'e a nice in my ” Goofy 
then added. '‘Do you want I 
to the circus with me, Mickey?’ 
*T can’t go anywhere until 1 get 
rid of Thursday,” Mickey aaitl, f. mik- 
ing his head sadly. Then he Icaffed 
to his feet. An idea hod struck him. 
"Circus! Did you say eimia? Why 
didn't 1 think uf that before? hot’J 
go.” he cried. 

He grabbed Thursday by the hand 





ami almost nui out of the foouae 
and dawn tile street. Goofy and 
Thursday had to run ti> keep up 
to him. When they refused the dr- 
cun grounds, Mickey ‘juarchod out 
Iht* manager, 

"Ifere," he said, pushing Thure- 
day toward Ute cwrpiised mail, 
’'He's a really wild man. He’s o! w 
soUtroiy free.” Before either the as- 
<oiuuh«l manager or Go«f> wold 
eay anything, Mickey tugged a' 
Goofy end rushed away leaving 
Thuirday behind. 


"Tliere!" tie said. Tm rid of him. 
You cun stay nnd see the tireus 
if you want t», Goerfy, but Tm go- 
ing home to rest, 5 ' 

Mickey heaved a sigh of relief 

us he reached home and threw him' 

SL-if down in an easy tfailc. His head 
nodded nnd big eyes eloped, 
R-reimg! The doorbell a gain 
As Mil key oi^eced the door, (tie 
circus manager shoved Thursday m* 
to the room, ”YkJu cheated me." ha 
cried. ,T You handed mi' n md wild 
man/’ And wiLhout another word 



he hurried away. 

Mickey looked at Thuisday and 
shook his head. "If you’re loo much 
ftw a circ^ia to handle, what, am f 
going to do with you?* 

But Thursday was paying no at- 
tention to Mickey. He was looking 
a.*; though he hoard a strange sound. 

Suddenly he dashed to the win* 
dow and pointing outdoors he 
.shouted excitedly, "Bilumjittn!" 

While Mickey was still wonder* 
ing what Thursday saw. the door- 
bell rang and Mickey answered ih 

t 

There stood the postman, and be- 
side him stood a huge elephant. 

"One African elepliant for Thurs- 
day in cart of Mickey Mouse,” he 
Haiti. "Sign here, please/* 

Mickey without taking his 

pyp.s off the elephant. He blinked 
his oye Ft. Was he seeing things? He 
ainitst houed to. Then he discovered 

•j*- ‘ , ^ 

a note fastened to the animal. 

■'Bear brother Thursday — Scjndum 
your pert so you don’t gd lonesome. 
Give many regard to Mr, Mouse. 

Friday," 




the elephant and the funny little 
brown boy, Mickey tried to break 
through the crowd to gel to his tit- 
tle African visitor and his pet. Time 
after time He was pushed back. 
When the crowd finally broke up, 
Thursday and his pet had gone. 

Mickey called Goofy, and the two 
of them hunted all over town but 
the boy' seemed to have vanished. 

"Poor Li’t feller” Goofy Enid. 
"Looks like yah lost him for good.” 
'T wish ! ooultl be sure of that, 
Nothing would make mo happier.” 



Mickey Mouse put iutt hand u> 
hia head and auiggored hack against 
the door. "Hasn’t he given me 
enough trou blc wi thout an elo[ than tT* 
While tie sat thinking, Thursday 
mounted the elephant and the two 
went off down the street When 
Mickey missed them they were onf 
of right. Mickey followed their trail. 
Broken windows, a wrecked ladder, 
an upset fruit cart and ti gu riling 
hydrant pointed Uia way. Mickey 
caw a crowd ahead. for nearly the 
whole town had come out to bop 




Bui Mickey wea worried. There 
was no word from Thursday the rest 
of that day or the following- day 
*7 the day after that. A week passed, 
two week-*, anti still Mickey heard 
nothing from Thursday, 

Finally when Thursday had be- 
come aLmoet a memory, Mickey 
received a slraiige-lookuig letter. He 
tana it open and read: 

"Dear Mickey: 

"Thursday home today .Thanks 
fur ed .mi .sit ion and background 
E>>li abluent. He no Like your 
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country. Say nobody luave fun. 
AIL time wan turn fight. Thurs- 
day gentle. Like peace. Come 
see us sin: c? times. 

Friday 1 ' 

Mickey hurried to fchow the Let- 
ter to Goofy who was still worried 
about ibe "nice lil guy.*' 

Goofy w ns glad to hear Thursday 
had arrived safely at home, but 
Mickey had even more news for him. 

"I dually figured out why he was 
so nice to you." Mickey told him 

laugh Indy. "Come with me.' 1 
w 






Goody followed Mickey to the Afri- 
can Faction of the miuteuro. Mickey 
pointed to a sacred totem pole of 
a Wept African tribe. 

''Luokis familiar, amnebow/’ Goofy 
said. Mickey* lau^hecL 
"Don't yr*i tee? He thought you 
were a living lounn poief 
Gwfy leered at the pole. Tfe* 
Wfiirtl fiioe on it looked very much 
like Goofy. 

■’WdJ, Ihuh dim-wiitod Ultle n*>n- 
key! t alius said he didn't have no 
Knaa”' Goofy said, suddenly dying- 


mg his mind about the little boy. 

But Mickey, who was remember- 
ing how much Goofy had enjoyed 
being treated like a king, laughed 
so hard he could cot answer. 

-I- #4 .4 

To this day there in one thing 
Mickey never jokes about. That is 
the subject of Thursday. From the 
day the little boy disappeared, 
Mickey has been afraid to look at 
b stalk of bananas for fear a funny 
Utile brown face will pop out and 
say, ‘’Glug-ga-booch. Me Thursday, 
Me back.” 
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